80       MY LADY OF ORANGE

lock, and the Spaniards were caught at
last In the darkness those who had come
first knew not what was passing, and Zouch
and I, with a few men, broke back to our
barricade under the wall, and clambered
over

"This  is  all  of  them/'   said  Zouch
" Scarce any outside/'

" Ay, enough too/' I answered Alva
had said he would send enough there
were some seven hundred within the market-
place The moon rose clear and bright

Was it a butchery ?   Had you seen those

Spaniards fight, you had scarce called it

that    Time and again they surged up to

the main barricade, and more than once

they all but mounted it.   But the burghers

fought well;  each race was at its best,

charge after charge came thundering up

to that barricade, and charge after charge

was broken and driven back by those grim,

stubborn Dutchmen.   And the Spaniards1

headlong courage drove than on yet again,

while the musketry tore through their

ctose-pacfced ranks, and Gaspar, on the

main barricade with the burgomaster, leant